“That's what they all say,”
id a policeman, shortly. “You'll
wait here wuntii the wagon
zomes.”

Later Tergt. Barry arrived,
recognized - Farwell and Miss
(Gaston .and released them and
their party.
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CLEVER ESCAPE FROM A B’AR

TOO HASTY

A young man walked smartly
10 the house of a certain business
man and presented his card. He
came face to face with the busi-
aess man, who was in fmageial
straits,

Young -Man—Do you remem-
ber me ,sir?

Business Man—I cannot say
that I do.

Young Man—Do you remem-
der kicking “a youth from your

at his too hasty temper, %

door who asked for your dangh-
ter, and telling him neverto come
near agam?

Business Man—I-am afraid I -
do, but you see——rm ]
Young Man (interrupting)—

Well, 1 am he—Mr. Smart of the
Stock Exchange, making $250,-
000 a year. Sorry to fiear you are .
a little bard up. I'wish youa very |
good day, sir, ' {
«The old man went to embrace ;,
him, but too lzte, and he groaned
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